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[SABEL ALSTON

BY GRACE OREENWOOD.

— ) «
the devotion of a martyr, resolved to remove [ever of hie lving demenstration, Cesalie«
neither of her children from their studies, |was, ns usual, seated ot the pinno playing
but by her own unassisted ubor, to keep me [half unconciously, every now and 1

at my school, and Alfred in college. cing impationtly out of the window

familiar place! There sprang the first hloe | that name, and that only, would he call her. {leaves of the musie. The touching words
violets of spring—there blowed the last pale| dsabel said nothing, but inwardly rcsolred|ol'the song had already b ht tears; and
chrysanthemums of sutumn—there sweet| thus  address the young wife of her father. | when it was finished Mrs. Allston snddenly
Subbath hymps and prayers were repented| Daring this sceme, little Eddie, who only jdashed off in nmerry walts, and presently : . the
by childish voices,which struggled ul)mmughlundc-rslmd enough to perceive that seme- Frank was whirling his pretty sister round| *‘She opened a large boarding house in ﬂl ering dnrltm_'n. Isabel et down the
tears—there morning after morning were | thing was wrong, some trouble brewing, ran ‘and round the room te these wild, exhilara- | 8—, principally for gentlemen of the bar; |baby-boy, und going up to her saides & 1 8
reverently laid bright fragrant wreaths, |to his mamma, and hiding his face in her ting notes. When the play cased, <O thank jand almost from the first wus sucoessful;| *“Will you play the “Old W‘ﬂ"
which kept quite fresh till far inthe hot sum- lap, began to ery very biterly and dispair-’yu-u. mother!” said Emma going up te Mrs.{I remained two years longer at school, when |[me?"” & 2 > ,
The villagers of N well remember, mer day, on that shaded mound—und there fingly. But lsabel eoon reconciled him to Allston. In & moment the step-mother’s(a luerative situntion was offered me as | "lf"mu.._l_l nn‘-ﬁhm"%-
the sad morning when the bell tolled for the innumerable times was the beloved npame dife, by ndmillinw!‘ing sacharine consolation |arms were shout the waist and her lips pros- teasher of music in the family of a wealthy |lia, with a wrmithe, - . Aa
denth of Emma, the once benutiful, Jovely kissed in sofrowful emotion, by those warm from the sugar bowl before her. sed agninet the lips of the child. That uum;-,ihlmlb-:m Senator. I parted with my mu{h-'l The two  began with voices somewhat
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mowrning on that dvy; for she who had gone
so early to rest, had endeared herselfl to

and beloved wife of Judge Allston. Many | lips, which half shrank as they touched t.hP.|_ :
s face was shadowed, many a heart was in|cold marble, so like her lips when they had |ious spirits, the little affectionate family cir-|

st kissed them.
Thus passed two yearsover that bereaved

It was, finally, with saddened and amb[and the glnd-emhrace which followed, struck jer, with dear Alfred, and went with the | tremulons, but they sang on tll thay  cnme *

cle broke up that morning.

the foreboding heart of Isabel. Her.eyes in-
voluntarily sought the face of Frank, and

Ashtons to Georgin.
year after year, exer Wiling cheerfully in the |
With the bustle and hurry of neeessary 'she was not displeased to remnrk the Inm.-rAihlcw:tl hape of returning North, with the|

There | remuined, ilu the passage— v

“I've sut-and watched her chny by day, )
, “While her eye grew dim"

. a—
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I feigned a smile, "tis true, and cheered
The friends who flocked around;

Friends from my infancy’ endeared,
Who on me never frowned.

And O, their parting words tome,
Wi!.h sighs and tears combined;

Although I'm now ampng the free,
Hang heavy on my mind,

And fairest of my sistors, Kate,
I still think on the searf
You wayed to me that evening, late,
When sailing by Cloutarf;
«Methinks I still behald the hair,
Which played on thy white neck;
That I gazed on, until in aif

The Last Farewell. beauty of her blameless life, She had been|ful min, though one still marked by great, rought Baturday evening, when the Allstons lips. {her former sociul position, and of freving her - (iila rowe add wonnd Heldfis Alos 10
[s0 almost impossible it was for these who her whole duty—and over the children, the | There were not many marks of festivity | with his beautiful siep-mother, sitting on a/my heart—tho one great purpose of my fife | A4 that mament Judige Allston entered, and |
isped in silent agony I ; : samowlh : § : : . : : vt vait ~
Whas lisped in Fony, wel mother might have smiled upon from somewhat more light, {:urhnps, and a few on a sofs, and leaning his head against her distinction or admiration, orlove. T only o5 ith a smile, and clagped them both'in
|eldest, an intelleetual, genercus hearted girl ) ! ! i; 4
For gloom was round my heart; widowhood, Judse Allston spent more time to-night a plain black 'silk, with a rich lace|ing.one startled glance ut the two, who were| Here Tsabel drew nemrer, and lnid her  oq e " stair-way, he kisved
Emma, “the beauty,” a child of “seven, and e m i ; A : |
of his professional dutiee. Buat it was ru-| her pet curls foating around her waist. 'r-i-ui!'\‘, Frank rose and l'ii*' and stood by “Brother Alfred, immediately on leaving Z
A Quaker Wedding.

Judge Allston was a man of naturally strong - I . ‘ e \ ; :
J . |dependent of the claims of business and the and soon after Judge Allston entered the ! The boy colored, and soon after Jeft the'clusely, and studied (oo intensely.  His con-
a calmness and reserve of manner often mis. (Il and dignified Judge had sometimes been leaning on his arm. Shrinking from the| Thus the day ware on, Isabel feeling her |after a year or (wo, his health, never vigor- Haxuy Satavof this city, lo Miss Maxkan
wenried with long watehing, had laid down [bably & widow, but still young and beayti- and ill-nssured guest, than as the newly ap-|ing in secret over her loss, and still pressing ' she added, perhaps her sffcction for the be. tentations ehurch of the Boricey alTienle
1} - s -1 i} - >
tenderly caring for them, would not that|to Isabel, and informed her without much ed; offered hewhand alone, but that cordi-| One afternoon, when the hour eame for months before my engngement had [‘xlli”’[]'l'\" the spirit moved us to be peesent,  we

.5 - il § M A ¥ | kitahi i '} hey had he s ¢ the Friends, a small though highly et
torn painfully from jts human lum»nwui—-|aﬁlnlu of affairs which must have a serions ' Pride in removing her bonnet and shawl. \kitchen, and hall, and calling through the when they had met me on the sea-shore. g ek 2 o
|

[ovar pll"*t'l'\'t:d his calmness through ull; ealled wpon to resign her place as a stran- her handin a half difident, hall defiant 'heard the sound of singing and laughter. how wretehedly long and weary seemed the (cliurch was nearly filled with young Indies

. H i o 1 rani 3 a3 H f H v 2al 3 g 4 T - o |
—————————— 1Y DY her goodness, gentleness and the | family—over Judge Allston, grown a cheer-| preparstions, the week passed rapidly, and ing of his brow and the slight curl of his means of restoring my beloved mother 100y ks both broke down:
declining for & long time, and yet she seem- | reserve of manner—over his noble daughter| With a fuw family friends, were awaiting the) But the eveuing of the next day, Isdbel, from twil and eare for the remainder of hor)p ol waist, and Isabel Jleaned her head
The last farewell I took of thee, {ed to have died suddenty at Inst, so difficult, | Tsabel, 1,,,!?,}. in the perfect performance of Arrival of the Judge and and his fair bride. lon entering the lmriqr, found Frank wlone davs. This wis the one constant desive of [ o i0sg shoulder, and they wepttogether.
My injured native isle! = ) ; . ! | ) s - et d et Al .
¥ [loved her to prepare for that fearful bereave-|good and beauwtiful children, whom an an- 12 the handsome drawing-room; there wis low ottomon at her side, ns she half reclined | I thought netof plensuri—1 eared not for'on. 0 brief pavse of bowilderment, advan-
. ment, that immeasurable loss,
- 1 ] i o N » . . b
o, = 3 " | Y . T T hitadl ¥ % o y . JE-sni an &
TI.‘““?}I‘ soothed by a ;;.mﬂ [ Mrs. Allston left four children—TIsabel, the | Heaven, J o it E'{“J‘“'-T than usual. Isabel, who had knee, while her soft white fingers were threa i”“’u.-il‘l of I =Ny PancHS, & IFsnarificing| e cmbrace.  He suid not a word thien;bhut
Ismiled, but O, that smile was sad, It happened that this third summer of his BEYEr i off mourning for her mother, wore ding his wavy, luxuriant hair. Isabel, giv [angel mother. [afterward, when he bade Isabel good-niizht,
{of seventeen, not besutiful, but thoroughly ) : : i I e ;
‘And those who thought I then was glad, Inoble looking; Frank, a fine boy of twelvé;{than ever before at the city of 8 _ the €ape, and white !"h.-v-}l_i_l(!.'i in her huir. lugw chatting pleasantly and familinrly together, }|n|1<l in that of her wlfllr-nmthur..u ho pressed | tenderly than usudl, saying as he di’
Kne t. il b g | county ¢eat, and the place where lay moet, M8 Wis dressed in-a light blue barege, with | erossed the room and took up a book.  Pre- (it gently, as she continwed— (28, “God hliee vom iy dnug‘awr!"
el el i Eddie, the baby, adeliente infant, only about X p :
a year old. mored that there was an unusual atteaetion | Ab leagth, rather late in the evening, a herside. She looked up and murmured with college, commenced the study ol thie law, 1
in that town—ane apart from, and quite in- COITIAZE Was heard coming up the avenue, aslighly reproschful smile. <&t tu brute” shall ever fear that he contined himsell we P DM TR L ) ;
and quick feelings, but one who had acquir- dent I : ’ h PrE . ; ; . ke 'f[ -I!:‘l --“ th sv, ’ " .I."fl::h nI (‘t': My,
ed a remarkable control over his expression, pursuits ofambition. Jtwassaid the thought- drawing-room, with a tall and slender lady | room. |stitution was delieate, like his father's, and ker Mocting House, onFaifih street; g
- . g% . - i » 1 i " ! o y - ¥ ) o -- v i \ sy e .r-,. --.-I e
[ taken for hauteur and insensibility.  He was [5¢én walking and riding with a certain tall glare of light, and with her head modestly treasures wrestial one after another from the ous, began to fail. A Mother “!'“‘-u) wiote D) \J;m:m of \"“"f”"‘ :
alone with his wife when she dicd: Isabel, and slender womnn in dn-}n mourning, pri- bowed, Mrs. Allston entered more as ntimid|f'mtl and jealous hold of her heart; sorrow- me that she was anxious nhout him; though A lurge company assembled at the unos-
for a little rest, and was sleeping with the ful. if"i‘"‘"d mistress of that elegant mansion. | her mother's holiest legaey, her ehild, dear loved one made her needlessly fearful, Y(_-t‘_\"";'t'n]ﬂ}' at 11 o'clek, o witness %0 unus-
ehildren; and the mother, even in that hour,| At length an officious family friend eamz sabel advanced immediately to be prosnm-'hlif@ Eddie, elose and closer to her breast. |1 was alarmed, and hastened home some Wil no occurrence o5 a Quaker wedding —
they should be wakened. The last stiue- |delieacy or cireumlocution, of the prf-.rulcnt' nll)-i mude some polite inquiries cmwvming[t!wir daily ride, she missed the child from I had then been absent five years, but I_lmd pENpose to give a deseription of the cepemo-
glv"\ms brief but terrible; the spirit seemod | Tumors, thus giving her the first inkling of the journey, and proceeded to assist the|ber room. After looking through parlor, seen mother and Alfred once in that time, (hy. It was & regulur monthly aneeting of
[ . : ; the : I L
+ A ¢ § | R I L TS O R Juts . 1
the immortal rent its way forth fram impris. bearing on vour own welfare and h:tppiness,h['_'" then called Emma, who advaneed shyly, |garden, she sought Mrs. Allston’s chamber,| It was a sultry afternoon in .‘\u;uﬂ.i*d Bociety worshiping regnflurly JIll- ﬂ.".‘ house
loning mortality.  Yet he, the Lusband and |—her first intimation that she might soon be €¥nY the enemy askanse. She extendéd from whenee, as she knocked at the door, she when I reached & o 1 shall never forget above mentioned.  When welrived the
g ality. it he, the ls
and when the last painful breath had been | ger—a  step mother!—This had been her manner; but Mrs. Allston, ¢lasping it in both |**Come in!" said u light, musical voice. She lost few mi?v.i_i, and how cagerly I sprung ‘;'I“.J had :;N'" ::._llrurlwl .th!:rc by CUrIO&ILY,
panted out on the still air of midnight, he Iniul;srm'm. fenr; to guard ngainst the necessity of hers, bent down und kissed her, smiling as opened the door hastily, and there sat little down the sarriage steps at lnst—feft my bag- | LIEir gay Cresscd contrashing strongly with

You dwindled to a speck. -

And well T still remember, then,
The cheer my brothers gave;
As from the ship 1 answered them

Back o'er the rising wave,
Aund when their voices died® away,

I still sent cheers behind,
Until, o'er Erin's fairest bay,

They mingled with the wind,

What sadness filled me, as T gazed |

{his breast gently down on the pillow, Kissed riness, and manifold discouragements, had
fthe cold, damp forehesd and still lips of the lubored uncomplainingly, and prayed with-

altendant, turned away and sought hisroom, |  Pale and still Jistened Isabel, while her
where alone and in darkness he wrestled |zealous friend went on, wnrnning momently

sat and looked ont upon the gurden, It was
a moondight night, and she could see the

| with the angel of sorrow—wept the swift
tears of his anguish, and lacerated his heart
with all the vain regrets and wild reproachey
{of berenved affection.  But with the eoming

"ol moming came serenity and resignation; ! snarets man of the weallh, and  station, and

and then he led his ehildéen into the silont
chamber where lay their mother, already c¢lad
[in the garments of the graye,  There too he

gleaming of the white tombstone within, and |

with her subject—ecommenting  severely on 3 T
| ] s J she wondered sadly if her mother, lying

[the hepriless machinations of ““the widow,"|
{ wha, thouwh nnly a poor musie teacher, had

set Ig¥self, with her coquettish arts, to gn-

[ much apparent pride, to his young step-mo-
ther, who looked searchingly, though kindly,

into his handsome, yet seripus fuce.

years of Judge Allston.  Isabel was silent;
Lbut she writhed at the Ihuu;_;ht of herfuther,
with all his intelleot snd  knowledgze of the

the dear hend he had heen supporting against| this, she hud struggled with grief and we:t-.f!‘“ did so, on the loveliness of that face. |traitorous Eddic, in his step-mother's lap,

gag The blood shot up to the very brow of the |
child, as.she turned and walked quirkl\'l
love of his youth, and then summoning an Out censing for patience and  strength. jaway toa distant window seat, where she rhymes,

playing with her long, aubirn ringlets, while

she sang him merry songs and nursery

“Eddie!" exclaimed Isabel, somewhat
sharply, “you must come with mamma and
be dressed for o ride.”

“Nuo, no,"” cried the perverse child, I

there in her grave, knew about this woman, id-m’b wan't to ride—1"d rather stay with my
and was troybled for her elijldren’s sake, U-r(-u_'.' new mamma, snd hear her sing about
| Frank was presented by his father, w i{h;‘

Little Boo-peep.’ ™

*“Nu, my dear, you must go with your sis-
ter,'" said Mrs,  Allston, striving to set the
little fellow down. -

gage at the hotel, and yan over to my mo- the =ober drab of the three or fonr rows of
ther’shousealone. 1 entered without knoek- iQ““"_"“ ladies occupying seats an the oppo-
ing, and went directly to our mother's little sit¢ side of }!1" house, and fronting the main
private parlor—the room of the IlUl.l:-‘t']lUlLL‘”!Il‘l“'“c*" ) 1}1"_*l““-l'l"-‘"“‘!’ n_nd brund-l_n’m!n._
I opencd the door gently so s to surprise slipped quietiy into the seats in the men’s di-
them. At the fisst glance 1 thought the Vision af the house, and ‘mmluunc(!l] their
room was empty; but on looking again 1 silentcommunion with their own spirits and
siw some one extended on the litte familiar | the spirits of the unsecn world,  After o half,
chintz-colored sofa. It was Alfved, l:hl-'l-]ll wur's profound silence, there was some ap-
there. I went softly up and looked down | pesranee of uneasiness smong the spectators,
upon his face, Oh, God! what a clinnge ! ‘I\" were aniused at o whispered Soofversa-
[, was thin and white, save s small red spot ' lion between g cowntry el and her maro
on either cheek,  One hand Juid hsli- l|||r~|i\“"“""—!l'”_\' companion, -
ricd in his dark, chestnut eurls, which alone|  *“What do these women woar sach awful

preserved their beauty, and that hand—how I'"'Iii"‘-':" bonnets for? - They look like  half

slender and delicute it -had grown, and how hornet’s nest; half coel-senstle,” :

distinet was every hlue vein, even the small- “Hush; that's the Quuker fashién” -~

est]  As Istood there, my hearl wrung with! “Where is their minisier?! "

sudden grief, my tears foll so fakt on his fuce! "T!“'}' have no minister,™ )

that he awoke, and hnlf mised himself, look-1  “Wha preaches then?™

ing up with a bewildered expression, “All of l!'-l‘l“- or any of them, just as fhew
“Just then dear mother came in, and we happen o fell.” i .

all embracgd each other, and thanked God!  **Why don’t the mecting begin?™ 3

vut of the overflowing fullness of our hearts. | “‘Hush upithe meeting hus beehlhegun this

As I looked av Alfred then, his eye was so! half I[”“"-”

bright and his smile so glad—so like the ofd| ““Why, nobody s suid a word, and a”-_

[ It was some time before Isabel found the | Isabel advaneed to take him, but ke buri-
SRy | opporiunity to observe closely the pl-rgun\('(l his fagg ‘in his step-mother’s lap, and
nw] snhid viior had Jaft. Tsabel , |and manners of her father's bride. Mys. [screamed, “Goaway, go away; I love this
o o vilor b ey Tsbelfew i Allston s, 101 Rave s Gl buk woud e bs—T o't i ik ith you!”
sovering her l::u'u with her hands \\'i“l[ 08 mothave boen “hsvr\'al)l_}- 84, lwﬂmllfv ex-| DPalensdeath, Tsnbel “"'“"fd hurriedly and
she ]nuiﬂnul wept sinee  the ﬁl;ﬂ 1j1u'k El'n,'.. r:-.t*pl for the extreme tlvllv:u'_\; '.'f her figure. l”m’l‘[l from the room. ®he almost flew
o han [I.c:-ulwl ek \\"i'll:: She was graeeful and gentle in her move- through the house and g‘i‘ll'[ll;l!. to the arbor,
deep In-l-u]inr' ]!rt'jitriir-us"wr::i\tm slu]g-muth- :“cm%_.l.]m absolutely beautiful in her face, |10 the grave of her mother,  There she fluny
quest, within the avbor ut the end of the gar-| ers; probably from knnwiﬁg that the child-’ ,:::rll : L'?,].II:,‘;I].':.:!.;EE‘I: : l';‘lﬂ;‘sl‘\':l.]l'![lll‘!{ s.mlh,“ hu;w].l.‘.t\‘!ﬁ“; I’ht’ I"“rf!:;r,"ll Tllh[.wd I.hf? .m-mmd‘i
jden.  She said that it would not seem: that| hood and girlhood of herown idolized moth- o i Sevmianlisndputti ghad ll_n i vl g Gl il
Cesftie ) | - sion of her soft hazel eyes, which Isabel|wept aloud,
|she was thrast out from her home if the | er had been eruclly darkened and suddened 100 ul RS arl STl Hive:s 1 PR e
light from Ier own window shone out toward | by the harshness and injustice of o step- ceognizec at once as & spell of deep power ey huve all left me!” she cried; T am Ll : men have got their hats on.”
Uhex praic anid thns abe halEbticved Ao Botlusth sor-an d 0w thara o hi”"‘_“r:" :ulul —the spell which had enthralled  the henrt lrnlnin-tl of all love, all comfort; T am lonely #mle—I took conrage sguin; but he sud-.l ""\_ AYS Fh ]ia w I“-ln -irt. i e »
|u\'l'Tl votag of bor e o e am U ,;'liil n .tli ) ll'm-ll"ht thutl tlm:u- Frood nf her thoughtful snd unsusceptible father, nnd I-]i‘..s'(ll!:lll'. Oh my mother!” |denly turned away and conghed slightly— -~ I‘;rlml'““_‘{"m' VAN WL WpahRdon;
ol i\ur |i::i1-r11tt-r. :uﬂ }:mr-:h'vr of h;-r :hil’: chile I't!i;. for ahe ll:'l.l"l’l‘ iil?iln; for hcrxculll'mulul She ]””;u:l] ibout twenty-five, and did not . While thus she Iny, sorrowing with all the I’Tm such a -:.uu;h! It smote upon my hmrL-lT”-j ". :" : l.m lh'-,m' .mf.-‘m l-ht.'m',.. anllithey
|dren, would come to her, when she had her | be whja-::h-d to 11;:(-51-011 il g look wnsuited to Judge Allston, who, with) bitterness of a new bereavement, she “-;quhku a };m-]l._ fu “"d(‘ia]“:dr l--“‘;r_!i‘,uf]“ l'!l.-:\.l.ﬂ:l'l,I el
fuvorite lowers about her, and the birds s.hl-ga].u-] silent heurt : g the glow of ll:?)pmus:; lighting up his face, |started by a deep sigh, and looking up, be- | “ When I deecended from my chamber that i now; they are watiling for the nde
I B asd drotested bt thele wbsh Ny UL . . tand spurkling from his fine dark eyes, ap-{held Mrs, Allston standing by her side.  In- evening, after luging asidé my traveling- “"fﬁf"‘f"'i . e
(oboye herid fhe e 3 b "W Butshe resolutely calmed down the tu- peared (o all, fur younger and handsomer |stantly she sprang to her feet, exclaiming, dress, 1 found a gentleman, a stranger, sit-| NO, maced, they've Bren here half an
s e . |multof feeling, as she would fain keep her | than usual, #Have T then no refuge?  Is not even this ting by Alfred’s side, reading to him, in a hour; don’t yousee them sitting directlyo
; When the stunning weight of sorrow, its|trouble from her ehildren while there still | Lsubel fult that her father was not entirely [spot saered from officious and unwelcome in- Jow, pleasant voice. That stranger, Isabel, posite—ihat handsome young man in.gold
Ufirst distraction and desolntion had been ta-|romained @ blessed uncertainty. Yet she satisfiod with the reception which his wife | trusion?* was your futher—Alfred’s best and most be- ' spees, and the lndy. beside him, dressed in
(ken from the Jife and spirit of Jsabel Allston, '.-'[r?)t Jittle that night, but folded Eddie, her | had met from his ¢hildren; but he did not| * “Oh, forbear, T entreat!” exelaimed Mrs, |loved friend. | Plain white satin.” AL
aue clear and poble purpose took possession | habe, closer and closer to her breast, and ' express any dissatisfaction that night or ever|Allston, with a sudden gushof tears.  “Pray| “Lwill not pain your heart by dwelling!  *'L want 1o know if that's them they don’f
of hermind. ; She would fil) the place of her| wept over him, till his light eurls were hea- | after, do not speak thus of mel—you do not know On our great gorrow, a8 we watehed that pre- look Quakerish a bit. 1 should like to know
ltli'ar mother in the household—she would [vy with her tears, It was a happy circumstance for Isabel, jme. I seek to Jove you, to be loved by you | tiouslife, the treasury of many hopes nnd who's againg W marry them?'" '
%puns(:lu and eare for lwrl:mr father—she! — The next morning, which was Tuesday, [in her emburrassed position, that the next|—this is all my sin.” A 3.3 imuc-h love passing away.—With the ﬁlding| “Nobady; they will marry themselves,
{would loye yet morg tenderly her young!ihile Isahel satat breakfast with her ohil- | day was the Sabbath, as going to church| Isubel was softened by those tears, and,of the leaf, with the dying of the flowers he| “Marry. themsclyes! well, why in the
T e brother and sistey, and bind up ther bruised |gyen, n letter was brought in, directed to, and atiending to her household dutics ab-|murmured some half artioulated apology for died!” (world don’t *thiey Bogin? “What are they
An Abolitionist at Fault. hearts, so parly crushed by yifliction—sheljor, 1t was from her father at 8——. Tsa- | sorbed her time and attention ; thus prevent-| the passionate feeling which she had exhibi-| Here Mrs. Allston  paused, and  eovered | wailing for?"! e
A had a brothergn-law,” said Mose Pnrk--“'““h,l l"'_ a4 ““"l‘."" to the babe, which !’-“] |bel tremibled s she read, and at lnst grew [ing any ackward fee-a-tete with one whose| ted. ther face with her hands, while tears slid|  “Waiting for the spirit to move.” o
ins who was one of the ravenest, nmtldeﬁt.'!“""? ils first resting place, L!r“)‘rﬂl"lilll sgminstvopy pale, and leaned her head on her hand. [very title, step-mather, had arraved her heart]  “Dear liubel,” said her sl(‘p‘mntlmr."wiﬂ-d"“’“ through her fingers. And she wept) Another half hour passed in solemin ‘si-
reddest-hottest abolitionists you ever sce. 1 its little check, mu‘l hard umlmm-ur_ihl«- lﬂ_its As slig had feared, that the letter r-_m:mirmdlllgllil‘ﬁt hier in suspicion, and’ determined, [ you hear my little history, and then jud«n-[llfﬂ alone.  Atlength she confinued: lenee, atthe end of which time the Bride find
liked the pesky eritter well”enough, and | '‘Wexen !um':hvs'_. now that the vaice which|y brief announcement of the approaching though unconseious antagonism, whether 1 have orred in nssuming the n-[-;l.! “I havesinee felt with poor Alfred’s hlst-lhl'f]"‘,'-,"l'ﬁmll drose, facing  the andience, thy
-should have heen very glad to sce him cum | had hushed it to its first slumbers had sunk marriage of her fither, There wis no nat- | On SBunday afternoon, about the sunset|tion which I now bear towards you?” \dying kiss, the chill of denth entered into | bridegroom pronounced the following wordy:
to spend o Hay, fﬁlt'llill' my sister to see me| low and fultered and grown still forever, and |yrq] pmbareassment exhibited; there was no hour, Judge Allston had been wont to go| Isabel bowed her head in assent, and Mrs. dear mother's heart; for she never was well| **1, Henry Shipley, in the prosence of God,
and my wife, if he hndn’t lowered his m:l,'.{uuf.th" kind eyos which ."h”ml over its awaken- apology made for this being the first intima- | With his children to visit the grave of their|Allston seated herself in the arbor, but Jsa-|after that night. Though she sorrowed bit: and of this ussembly, take this woman to he
o run’ gn 8o bout niggers and shwery, and ing—the sturs of love 51‘-'"'?""‘_1”“1 sudden-|tion to his family of an event el so gront mo-  mother; but this sabbath evening, | ;:wd"btl remained standing, with o firm sot lip.uﬂ'[" for that only son, so good nnd beaut- My wedded wife, promising, with Divine ns-
ﬁu aquality of the Faces, and the duty of ly darksned and gone out in death. e el things Were not in his hardly say, he was not with them there. and her arms folded, ful, she said ghe wished to live for my sake. 'sistaneer to be o faithful wad loving husband,
varthrown. the Copstitution of the United| After this it was indeed beautiful to seo [way—notin charaster, He wrote: “Celilial  “How cool and shadowy looks that nrlmr[ T fuar,” began Coedlis, “that your fath. | ) €t vain was thatmeek wish—vain were my &9 long a8 we both shall lived! e
- yand alot of gther things, some of Isabel in her home. There she seemed Weston, whom I have now  known nearly at the end of the garden, where Miss Allston | futher has s vn‘nunﬂlniﬁuli\*r qud love and care—vuin the constant, agonized| The bride thew, in & voiee somewhat fil-
Which made me mad, and the best part of to live many lives inone.  She superintended | two years, and of whom you may have heard | and the children are. Let us join them, | confidential with you as he should hive 'pleading of my soul with the Giver of life. Wring,, repeated a similis dl“flﬂmﬁtﬁlf and
me speak, is anoble woman, the only one dear Churles,” said Mrs. Allston 1o her hus-  heard from him  this morning, with m'm.hlﬁh'-‘ failed and drooped daily, and within a ']'"'L.)‘ sat down, rn 5

‘em right sick. I puzzled my brains & good (all domestic affairs and honschold arrange-
ments with admirable couraze and judgment, wo young men of the Soeiety Mpw

| was ealm, holding the fhinting Tsabel in his
arms, and gently hushing the pissionate onf-
leries of Emmn und  Frunk.  He was never
geen to weep until the first carth fell upon
the coffin, and then he covered up his face
and sabbed aloud,

On the receding shore;

When I my eyes and hands upraised,
To hless it evermore,

And still fgnd prayers, my naiive land,
[ offer up for thee,

To Him who has the sole command, |
And shall forever be.

Hope.

The sun may sink beneath the wave,
And darkness shroyd the main,

Bul soon: from out the night's deop grave
The morn will rise again,

The summer’s smile apd fragrant bloom
At winter's frown may part,

Tyt spring shall waken from the tomb
To wirm earth’s icy heart.

world, becoming the dupe of a vain, design-

Mrs, Allston was not luid in the yillace
. church-yard, bul was buried, at her own re-

And thus within the human breast
The symmer’s sun may set,
The sun depart, and Jife be dressed
In darkness and regret;
But like the flower that bursts the tomb,
Or light that bathes the skigs,
Sl over all life's woe and gloom
The sun of hope will rise.

1 0 BT g o Sl
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Aeal o think how I could make him shut up

v

_his noisy head "bout abolition.””

‘Wall, one time when brgther-in-Taw eame
Jpver Lo stay, an idea stryck me. 1 hired a
pigger to help me a haying time.  He wus

the biggest, ugliest, strongest, greasiest nig-|

or you ever sce, ‘Black!" hie was blacker
than a stack of black cits, and jest as shiney
n8a new beaver hat. Tspoketo him: ‘Jake,’
says L, when you hear the  breakfast bell
ring, don’t yousay & word, says 1° but you
rome into the parlor, and sit right down
among the folks and eat your Bma};fnst.'
The nigger's eyes stuok out of his head about
pleet,  “Yoi're ajokin, massa,’ sez he.—
Jokin," sez 1. I am ps sober as a deacon.’
Byt sez he, ‘Fshant haye' fime to wash

yself and change my shipt.”  ‘Somuch the
potter.” sez 1. Well—breakfast came—and
0 did Jake, and he set right down'long sjde
oy brother-in-law.  He started, but he didn’t

Her father never missed any of his necustom-
ed comforts, and her brothey and stster were
as ever neatly dressed, and well tanght nnd
ieontrolled.  But on the baby she lavished
mostof her attention and loving enre,  She
took him to her own room—she dressed, and
bathed, and fed him, and carried him with
her in all her walks and rides. And she
was soon richly rewarded by secing little
Eddie become, from an oxecedingly small
fragile infant, awell sized, blooming boy, not
stoyt g remarkably viggrous indeed; but
quite healthful and active. The child was
pussionately fond of his “mamma,’” as he
wis taught to call Jsabel.  Though rather
imperious and rebellious towneds others, he
yielded to n word from her atany time. At
avening she would summon him from s
Wildml'(lalag to prepare him for his bath and
bed, and afterwirds {;g would twine his little

pay & word. There warn't no mistake about{arms about her neek, and cover her cheeks,

swns Joud I tell you. There was a fust
W‘ﬁhme’e to talk abolitionism, but brother-
Aaw néver opened his chowderhead-
" eJuke,” ndq{e “you be on hand st dinner
Jime;* and he was. He had been working
. the medder all the forenoon—it was as
, :.’dlu sad bilin! piteh—and-—byt I
vethe rest to imaginations,
‘Wall—in me%mgn brother-in-lrw
come to me madder than a short tailed bull

jn homet time

. é Bhut your eyes and vou'd know it, for

1 Mone, ned h.q_l want to speak to you.'

. {Bing itout,” sez 1.
J ain't but a few woids to say,” sez he,
bt if that "ere confouned nigger eomes to the

 table again while I'm stoppin’ here, Tl

ar oul.’

ay to this I never saw

his

.. “Jake ate his m in the kitchen that
open

R

workin? - "o farm.’

gl
. UL 5Oy, e
that Jake v still

ad abaut” ubo-| th
Sla

lips and forehead with good night kisses,
and then droop his sunny head an her shoul-
der and fall asleep, often with pne of her
g]usuy ringlets twined about his small rasy

nFern. At the very break of day the little
fellow would he awake, striding over poor [s-
abel, as she vainly strove for one hour's brief
dolicious doze, pulling hér long black eye-
lashes, and peeping under the drowsy lids,
or shouting into her half dreaming car his
vociferqus ““good morning!"

An e and Emma ful:md ever in their
sister-mqther B , patient sweet-
ness, and mgmmﬁuznfal

They were never left to feel the erushing

phantage; and they were hy and affec-
tionate in return for all dul:'P bel's g’oﬁ-
ness and faithfulness. Yot were they nev-
er taught to forget their mother, gone from
um-~neither to speak of her always with
sorrow and solemnity. Her name wiis often

neglect, the loneliness; the desglation of or4

lips, and her name kept|assion

denr mother’s place. | window of their chumber,

We nre to have a strietly ]]ri\-u{p \\'(‘(l(‘lil’lg Jllllg.l' J'\Ilﬁlllﬂ hesitated a mnmt-nf, and
on Saturday morning next, and will be with then .‘_uut[ in & low tome—Thut arbor, dear
|ynuin the évening. o you Isabel, my dear (‘a-v‘elm: i the place where my Emma lics
lehild, T trust T need give no eharges to show uried.”
towards Mrs, Allston from the first, if not!  The young wife looked startled, and some-
the tenderness and  affection of a danghtar, | W hat troubled, byt suid nothing.
the respect and consideration due  the wife On Monday, Tsabel, after showing her
of vour futher. Z%is atleast, I shall exact, Step-mofher oyer thehouse, resigned into
fiom all my children if it be nol, ag 1 fl-r~|llf'l‘ 1!!1}!&!:} the 'Ii]uii':‘il'l.']‘lt.‘l'.b’ keys, with all
vently hope it will be, given willingly and the I.m-.hg.-s and dignities of domestie au-
grnm‘-l'u]ly," . l.hUl"lI.)‘.

When Isabel found strength and  voiee to Day after day went by, and Isabel pre-
read thig letter of her father's aloud, the un- served tho sume vold, gunrded manner to-
expected intelligence which'it contuined was wards her step-mother, though she often
received with blank amnzementand troubled | met those soft, ll‘ll?.i.‘l eyes fixed upon her,
silenee.  This was first broken by the pas-| With & half pleading, half’ reproschful look,
sionate apd impetuous little Emma, who ex- which she found it difficult to resist. Frank
cliimed with Hashing eye dnd glenming and Emma still remained shy and distant,
teath, “T wont have a new mother! | wont|#nd “the baby,” constitutionally timid,
have any mother but Isabel. 1 hate that| would searce look at the stranger lady, who
Cecilin Weston, and 'l tell her so the very | 800 ht in an anxious ill-assured way, to win
first thing! - I wontlet her kiss me, and (18 love and confidence. .-.\s _!!Lt e Eddie
wont kiss papa, if he brings her here. Ok, |shrank from those delicate, inviting hands,
gister dont ask her totake off her things whop and clung ahout Tsabel, she “‘01_*“ t?_] him
ghe cpmes, and may be she wont stay all ﬁff- oloser to her heart, and kiss his bright
night/* ead with passionate fondness.

*Hysh, hugh, darling!" said Tsabel, «I| On 1"rltlnf‘_Inflt:rlwun Mra. Allston's piano
think it probable youwill like her very much. f\rrn'cd. This was & great event in the fam.
I hear that she is & very beautiful woman.”’ ily, for Isabel did not Iny, thfmgh she san

“No, 1 wont like her! 1 dont believe ) very sweetly, and Frank and Emma had bo
she is pretty atall; byt p eross, ugly old [# decided tasi. for music.  Mrs. Allston was
thing, Jm will seold me and beat me, and gu‘wd with a delicious voiee, which she had
make me wear frights of dresses, and may | faithfully cultivated, and she playing with
be cut off my curls!” hoth skill and feeling.

This last moving Pins.m was quite too| All the eveng sat Judge Allstnn;fg-u_lng
much for *Beauty,” and she burst into|proudly and tenderly upon the performer,
ténrs, covering her ringleted head all up|and listening with all his soul. Isabel was
with her inversed pinafore, charmed in spite of all her fears and dpm

Frank, now a tall, noble-hearted boy of| ce8, aud the children were half besi
fourteen, wus calm and manly under these|selves with delight,
trying circumstances, but expressed a stern

udis
e them-
L

{ Allston, with sqniven::‘g lip; * yetuntilnow,

‘laway from home, already

The next moi a8 she camé in from herly;

whom I consider f““." competent (o fill }"‘"r.l'““ll’ s they two sat at the pleasant Fl?lllh’sufin-i«'. that he had told you very lite Y505 she was laid beside father, and vory

jroncerning me and our first aequaintance. |
[He said that yon never seemed to wish fnu'[
confidence, and he conld not thrust it upon
you. I know that you must wonder groatly |
thow your beloved father could choose a wo-
man like me—poor and without station, or|
{high eonnections.”” |
{ “No,"” replied Isabel, coldly;: “*on the con-
trary, I wonder most that you, so young and |
richly endowed by nature; conld prefer al
man of years and character of my father. |
{know not what there is in him for o besuti-
[ ful woman to faney,”

A, Isabel,” sajd Mrs, Allston, looking
up rt-pmm'.hfullrv. “1 nover fancied your
tfather, Tt is with a worthier, deeper, holier
Huoeling that | regard him,”
| Tsabel sat down on the rustic seat near
iin-r step-mother, who eotinued in a low but
(fervent tone—
| “Yes, Isabel, Tlove your father, dearly
Jove him; and he is the only man I have
ever loved,”

“What!” exclaimed Isabel, ** were you
not then a widow when you married him 2

q"Why, no, dear. ¥ do you suppose
it .

“1 heard so—at least 1 heard that you
were in deep mourning.”

** That was for my mother,” replied Mrs,

I have not been out of mourning for many
pears. I have scen muoh sarrow, Isabel.”

The warm-hearted girl drew nearer to her
step-mather, who, after a brief pause, con-
tinued—

2 "H{ull'lther. who was a lawyer of 8—,
died while I was quite young—a school girl,
ng with ar-
dor the study of music. left m
very little besides the house in whi

kol ioh b § ive|walk, hesring music in the parlor, Isabel
resolve, wlich he clinched by an impressive anwmdhrlh',p- par  \dasire

1 outh, never, mever to call th - d
i " Alla.| and singing the “May Queen,” with Ermma

weltome “mother.” “ Mrs. Alls-

on their young
‘gﬁe‘n and glo on their tender hearts,
er grave in the garden arhor—what a dear

ton"" would be suficiently respeotful,and by' close at her side, and Frank taring over the

[cheek.

—Jein upon my heart and let me be to 1

as an el

The even Sy
Tsabel, m?’?ﬁ"‘:’, .
: il ) W
iie pieadaa) Sunty pltan |
Jittlo. Eddie

near to Alfred.  She died, and loft me glone

—alone in the wide world!  Oh, how often el

dear Tmbel, have I, like youw, eried out with 0 the presenea of the H580m the bndo

that execeding bitter cry of the orphan, ‘O, and gropm  affixed their” signutared”™ An

mother, mother!” elder of the chureh then read the dooument
Here Isubel flung  her arms ayound her slond h; lhlc audience. 10 set forth that the

step-mother, and pressedher lipsaguingt her pertica had, or tho regular monthly’

7 preceding, signified wheie 'imhﬁm}y m
ringe, that the Society had approvedsof the
same, and that by their joint. deelarations
and signatures they had arrived g ¢ full ge-

before them a small bible, contnining n huge
Ir-arrlum-nl serall, whicly l]”;{) wned, and

“In all'this fime,"" pursued Ceeclin, ““my
chief advisor and consoler was the early
friend of my mother, the generous patron of
my brather—your father, [sabel.  And whon complishment of their intentions,” Hé then
the first fearful days of my sorrow had gone 'stated ehat all the Friends were! invited fo
by and he came to me in the loneliness and #2018 winess, nlter the closesof the meel-
desolation of my life, und strove to give me ing. o
comfort und conrage—telling me at last thae!  After o fey moments’ more of silence, tbe
he needed my love, even the love of my poor| newly mertied “»@‘Qﬁdﬂﬁm’hﬁ and left
erushed heat—then I folt that in loving] thechureh; and weretulluwﬂ.ll.-‘lhmm
himand bis, I might hope for happiness ever- congregation,  "The audienee was well plons:
more.  But ah! it in loving him—in berom-|ed with the ceremony, which we think wis
ing his wife, Lhave bro Et unhuppiness to the most sensible we ever witn - Oh.
those near him, and  darkened the Jight of, Nohpareit. fesi
their home, 1 am indeed, miserable?” x> T T

“Oh, do not say so—4do not say so?”’ ex-| 7" A minister Wﬂl.wnl‘k_lngﬁ
claimed Isabel, “You have won all our|8nd passed two little bomw
hearts. Have you notacen how the children |ed. ~Ashe tarmed s he

TINLY

have drawn towards you—even Eddie, my|following amasing convers
babe? T have notealled you by lher name ““’h{b{;ﬂm._nﬁ-dn‘t you
—TI de not know that {ln':nm call you soparson X 1 :

here, but I can and will love you, and we| 1°% 06 Ldid, ™ © .
shall all be very haypy; and, h§ od’s help | “Why did you not mike & bow to bim?®
‘kindly affected” one o anotler!” “Why “my  mother -don's helong 10 his

“Ah, my dear girl, * veplied Mea, Allston, | shuedhe®® inir; Sitdag sz

with a sweet smile, “I do not ask you to - :

sapoh " £ “Will you keep
call'me by & name - of #o:muoh astredness . 2 ou keep wa _
and dig ‘Ti.""'f love see.aad mﬁlot .Y‘h'ﬂkmhﬂm
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